TO W. J. TEMPLE                 l8l

fession of weariness. I wish you would explain this
to me; may it be that life is happy only in masses?
For to see a man live, hour by hour, makes us not
think him happy so well as reading a detail does. I
am afraid this is very confused speculation, but try the
sentiment. Read an account how any happy family
passes a day, and tell me if you would not wish to
live so.*

Lord Lisburne is certainly your patron now I
would wish to write to him to thank him, if you allow
me. I hope he will introduce me to your Bishop in
the Spring. Adieu, my dearest friend !

I am ever most affectionately yours,

JAMES BOSWELL.

* Unfortunately Mr. Temple's explanation of this propounded
puzzle, although very necessary, is not presented to us.